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HOSPITAL PROFILES: DR. MILTON HELPERN 


One stormy day a cab drove up to Special Surgery 
and discharged the distinguished gentleman: here pictured; 
he emerged with obvious difficulty, and walked pain- 
fully. The cab driver was heard tosay, "You came to 
the right place, Mister, they cured my wife swell in 
there." Poor well-meaning cab driver, all unaware 
that his passenger was Dr. Milton Helpern, widely known 
authority on Forensic Medicine, and our own well- 
beloved (if at times highly exasperating) pathologist 
and Director of Laboratories! Having had a vast ex- 
perience in varied pathology, and working daily in this, 
the best orthopedic hospital there is, of course he 
prefers to Keep his painful bursitis, treating it now 
and then with aspirin. 


Setting him off on a trail of reminiscences the 
other day we discovered Dr. Helpern was born here in 
Manhattan on April 17, 1902. "I was the middle one 
of four boys and one sister." He remembers a noisy, 
happy household, and seems to feel that his parents 
believed in looking after their children's physical and 
material weil-being, but letting them follow their own 
intellectual leanings without help or hindrance so to speak. He did not mention storing fruit 
flies in the family ice-box, or turning the bathroom into a photographic darkroom. Of course 
that was a little later. His earliest recollections are lively enough: falling down an area- 
way on his head, waking up with a tremendous bump which he claims explains everything. 


Those were the days of horse cars and of bonfires in the streets on election nights, 
Malloween, and so on, where the kids roasted "mickies", begged, borrowed, or swiped. Block 
fights too, with often more than flour in the old sock. One day he was called in from play: 
"The Doctor is here to take your tonsils out"--which operation was forthwith performed on the 
dining room table. He claims he did not like it, but was back down on the street later in the 
afternoon, buying ice-cream for himself and friends. Even if he didn't like it, the great age 
of fifteen found him hying himself by "El" to old Flower Hospital for a second tonsillectony, 
this time consenting to spend the night recovering, taking the street-—car home next morning. 


Parental urging or not, he entered Townsend Harris High School in 1915 and, completing 
its intensive three year course, went on to City College. Early in his college years a fellow 
Student invited Milton to go along on a visit to the amphitheatre of Roosevelt Hospital to watch 
Some surgery. Anyone could walk in unquestioned in those days. The young Milton did not like 
the hospital odors, the rustle of gowns and clank of instruments; and when the patient was 
wheeled in, breathing stertorously, ether filling the atmosphere, he liked that still less. 
When the skin blanched under the scalpel and the line of red crept after it -- young Milton 
left the scene: "All this was not for him", There was Biology, though, and an inspiring teacher, 
end somehow Milton found himself going to Cornell Medical School, then down at 23rd Street, and 
connected with Bellewie. During his medical school days he taught Biology at night at City 
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College. For summer vacation periods he want to camp upstate, where he met and began to pay 
court to his cnarming xkuth. 


In January of '27 he started his interneship at Belleyue in Pathology, Surgery, and 
Medicine. If you will trouble to drop in to the office of Director of Laboratories on our 
sixth floor you will see on the wall there a photograph from those days, and lo and behold, 
there is Dr. Roland Maier, also a member of the little group of residents and internes headed 
by Dr. Symmers, their Chief Pathologist. Dr. Maier informs us that as they took their turns 
at riding ambulance, they evolved a penalty for the faux pas of bringing in a D.0.A., to wit, 
one half-keg of beer, cost $22.00. There is no record to show that the young Helpern was so 
indiscreet. It seems, too, that the second Medical Division was very typhoid consciaus at 
that time, and Gruber-Widal tests were ordered on everybody, so that the long-suffering interne 
on night duty, having done them all day, would pend half the night grimly doing more Widal 
tests. Nobody had typhoid. 


The six months on Pathology included doing autopsies in the morgue, and naturally 
competition in chalking up the greatest number; but Dr. Maier says, try as he would, there was 
Helpern ahead of him with one or two more. 


There in the morgue they often met Dr. Charles Norris, the fabled Chief Medical Examiner. 
Dr. Symmers, their own chief, was a stickler for decorum, no smoking, no loud talking-- but 
Dr. Norris was a hearty carefree spirit, always smoking a big cigar. It is suspected he lured 
the young Helpern into the mazes and meshes of Forensic Medicine. There are legends of Dr. 
Norris conducting beer drinking sessions at Cavanaugh's. 


In July of '27, in the niddle of all this, his Ruth consented to become Mrs. Helpern, and 
thus fortified, he was able to survive the rigor of his interneship and go on to be a Resident 
and Assistant Pathologist in the same unit. Dr. Norris, being a determined soul, somehow Dr. 
Helpern submitted an application to be examined for the position of Assistant Medical Examiner 
at the last minute of the eleventh hour of the last day for applications. He won second honors 
on that exam, so in April of '3l1 he was appointed. He has been a Deputy Chief Medical Examiner 
Since 1943. 


We had a brief introduction to Dr. Helpern when he covered for the holiday of our path- 
ologist Dr. De Santo. When the latter was called to active duty in the Navy in February 1941, 
Dr. Helpern came to us and remained through December, 1944. Dr. De Santo returned then, but 
soon found the West Coast irresistible. This move brought our crime-steeped hero back to us 
on a more permanent basis. 


Alas, however, we are but second fiddle in his orchestra. We have it first hand that 
he finds bone pathology fascinating; but how can we hope to compete with murder most foul, 
mayhem, suicide, accident-- all the horrors that man can devise or suffer. This biggest of 
cities affords great abundance of each variety, and the experience so gained makes our Dr. 
Helpern in very wide demand. (In his routine M.E. duties he does an average of 500 autopsies 
a year. Twenty years times 500 is simple arithmetic, and since those are not all the cases 
Seen, one feels he has just about seen all of man's evils, follies and misfortunes.) The U.S. 
War Department consults him-- in Wright Field in '43, in the Southwest in '44 and in Cambridge, 
England, in September '44 through December '44. We wish space permitted details of his adven- 
tures. He has been called in for expert opinion on famous cases in many states, such as the 
Noxon trial in Massachusetts, the Sanger case in New Hampshire. He lectures regularly at 
Cornell, New York University, twice a year at Harvard, and so on ad infinitum. A less important 
but time-consuming form of consultation he and his colleagues are subjected to is an endless 
barrage of questions from detective-story writers, both professional and would-be. 


This hectic career leaves little time for recreation-- once in a while he gets to the 
theatre. He has pursued his pet hobby, photography, in and out of business, since the age of 
twelve, so that when his first child, Nancy (who was with us in the Lab last summer), was born 
in July of '32, he was prepared with still and movie cameras to record her every stage of growth. 
Susan and Alice, who came along in due course, figure prominently too, to a vast collection of 
photographs of all sorts, including scenics, and many hundreds of gruesome pathological and 


otc ae 
scenes-of-death subjects. At present he owns six cameras. 


In noting the advent of three daughters we come to enlarge upon our earlier phrase 
"highly exasperating". Having been spoiled these years now by a happy household of four 
adoring females (he is so kind and generous and indulgent and soft-hearted, it is easy to 
Spoil him) he has developed a habit, when engaged in work, of lifting up his voice-"Ruth! Get 
me this, bring me that," until one is convinced he could easily keep ten Ruths a-trot. Then, 
too, like some others we know who lack "No" in their vocabularies, he commits himself to more 
work than three men could comfortably accomplish, he cannot catch up-- as forinstance Appleton 
Century are desperately tearing their hair these three years for the revised version of the 
now out-of-print and much in demand "Legal Medicine and Toxicology" by Thomas Gonzales, Morgan 
Vance and Milton Helpern (1937). 


However, if one does feel now and then that one can't do a thing with the dear man, it 
is impossible not to forgive him, impossible not to enjoy his latest joke with him, and im- 
possible not to admire his complete honesty and lack of pretense of any sort. We have not 
heard him testify in court, but when he gets up in conference to deliver a long autopsy report, 
sans notes, the orderliness, directness, force and clarity of his recital are impressive. So 
also is his unfailing enthusiasm for exploring the weird (to us) jungles of pink and blue cells 
found wder the microscope, whether from a little something under a man's fingernail or from 
a great involved and lethal tumor. 

Oo. F. 


INFORMATION DESK AND TELEPHONE DEPARTMENT: 


It's been a long time since you've heard anything from the Information Desk and Tele- 
phone Department, and we have a lot of news to report... In the first place, we've been 
seeing many new faces at the Switchboard. Ever since Grace Murken left us in the middle of 
December, we have had to resort back to our old reliable, Jacques Ornstein, known hereabouts 
as Jack Schwartz, for two nights a week, and Thomas Ganella on Saturday and Sunday mornings. 
There have been other changes on the Switchboard. Eunice Winchman has left and we have 
Harriet Clark in her plece.......... We have also had our share of illness on the board, as 
it generally goes along about this time of year -- somebody gets an ache or a pain -— the 
last one of these aches and pains came to Evelyn Tappa who was admitted to the Hospital for 
a week on the Surgical Service......-e-. Mrs. Quigley has gotten herself a "poodle cut" and 
all the males have been making noises like dogs on the phone Since.......-..The only dog who 
pals around our Department is Dr. Huber's Ursula. (We did have another girl whose name was 
Ursula, and we had to distinguish between Ursula the dog and Ursula the telephone operator.) 
eccececeseFrank McKenné is still working the midnight-to-eight shift, trying to get the cen- 
sus and services to come out right.....e..e. Now for the Information Desk news. Since Hector 
Colon has gone, Edward O'Donnell, formerly of the Brace Department, has been sitting up nights 
counting the noises and sounds that come through that door after midnight. Donato Socci, an 
aspiring attorney, substitutes on Saturday and Sunday nights.......... Jesse Wright has been 
out ill during the last week and we are all happy to see her back now, dispensing her generous 
style and information to all the visiting firemen. While substituting for Miss Wright last 
week, your reporter was fortunate to take note of some of the inquiries at the Desk. One of 
them was: "When do people come to check their feet?". Another, "I was treated here ten years 
ago and my knee didn't work sa well then. I came to see if it could be repaired now." And 
still another one, "Does this Hospital take care of legs? Where do I go for my legs and neck?" 
They must think we're in the poultry business. Another, "I have a lump. It must be a'rupt'." 
eccececeeses We received a card from Jacques Ornstein who was on his second honeymoon in 
Atlentic City: "Having a fine time. Nice and cold down here. Hope you are the same." .weooe 
eeeeeWe would also like to take this opportunity to welcome back a familiar face in the 
Director's Office, none other than our own Mrs. Ellen Brehm. 


If you must buy cigarettes, candy and other such items, please patronize our Corner 
Shop. As you know, the Corner Shop depends upon your patronage so that it can help our 
Social Service Department, and you all know how much good our Social Service does. 
T. J. C. 
TERRIER 


ORTHOPEDIC RESIDENTS 


Everythirgis going swimmingly these days with Dr. Wagner on the Children's Service. It's 

no trick at all to get three cases done on a Wednesday morning before 11 o'clock~--~-—wonder- 
ful what a difference it makes to have sharp instruments.....The hospital has been over-run 
with distinguished visitors recently, to mention only, among the alumni, Senors Rodi and 
Kistler from California and De Goes from Brazil, and also Dr. Fric Severin from Sweden and 
Dr. Robert Judet from Paris, France.....The red carpet was laid down for the latter at a 

mass meeting of attendings and residents at which a large number of patients were presented. 
Dr. Severin may demonstrate his method for arthrography of the hip joint in one of our more 
resistant bilateral CDH's this week. Some of our residents saw Dr. Judet perform an acrylic 
replacement at another hospital and all of us, except one invertebrate party-goer had the 
pleasure of attending the brilliant presentation of his paper at the Academy of Medicine..... 
The anatomy demonstrations at Cornell Medical School on Mondey evenings have begun. Dr. 
Patterson held forth on the shoulder last week for three hours and convinced all the residents 
that the shoulder girdle is no cinch, (strap). (Hope that wasn't stretched too far; don't 
buckle.) As Dr. Thompson says, "Anatomy is something which you learn ten times and forget 
nine." Of course, that depends on whose anatomy you're forgetting ..The bull whip was in fre- 
quent use last Monday morning when Dr. Cobb was teaching another congenital resident with 

ten thumbs the only method of doing spine fusion for a scoliosis patient. As blood ran dowm 
his face from a tightening martyr's crown of thorns, the resident was impressed yet again with 
the cleverness of his teacher in designing the prize-winning rubber padded mallets which not 
only minimized trauma to the patient in creating the living bridges of bone, but also removed 
the possibility of lethal effect of sudden rebellious attack on Dr. Cobb's calvarium from 
across the table.....Query for the month----If Rudolph is the red-nosed reindeer, who is 
Randolph among us? 


R. C. 


So many of my grateful readers have enjoyed my column and have made numerous requests 
for a photograph that I would like to publish this recent specimen for all my grateful 
followers, and if an autograph is desired, I will be accommodating at any time during the 
clinic hours. 


FRR 


Editor's Note: 


TH AMERICAN RED CROSS Drive has begun -- Department Heads will soon be soliciting funds from 
all employees -- please give what you can for this wonderful cause. 
HHSC 


SOCIAL SERVICE NOTES: 


Mrs. Elfriede Ascher's many friends at the Hospital for Special Surgery were deeply 
gaddened by her death on January 15th. She had been 4 most loyal and conscientious employee 
and esteemed colleague for many years. After her retirement two years ago, her thoughts were 
always with us, and she found no greater pleasure than to drop in for little visits in spite 
of the painful effort this involved. We all miss her gay little jokes and friendly chats. 


On January 28, Lee Lorenti participated in a panel discussion on integration of services 
for the cerebral palsied, which was held at the Academy of Medicine. This program was part of 
the Institute on Cerebral Palsy sponsored by the Co-ordinating Council for Cerebral Palsy in 
New York City and the College of Physicians and Surgeons, Columbia University. Miss Beatrice 
Hall, Regional Director of the Federal Social Security Administration, was the moderator for 
the meeting. The other speakers on the panel with Mrs. Lorenti were Dr. Louis Spechter, Chief 
of the Division of Crippled Children, Connecticut Department 6f Wealth, and Mr. Linn Curtis, 
Vocational Guidance Director of the Cerebral Palsy Society of New York City. Mrs. Lorenti 
said what impressed her most was the fact that all the speakers agreed on the very real need 
for starting the vocational rehabilitation of the cerebral palsied as soon as possible, and 
for gearing therapy towerd the eventual employment of these patients - all this to be planned 
on a very realistic level.........seees-Foreign news: The most recent letters from Marge Jonas 
indicate that she has a very exacting and responsible position as Student Supervisor at the 
Paul Baerwald School of Social Work, Versailles. Her experience in the Social Service Depart- 
ment of H.S.S. as student supervisor is standing her in good stead; however, conducting the 
supervision of students in a foreign language is something else again, and certainly an ex- 
citing challenge. The history of the Baerwald School of Social Work is an interesting one. 

It was established in 1949 under the sponsorship of the American Joint Distribution Committee 
and its function is to train Jewish students from all parts of the world in the techniques of 
social service. These specially trained social workers are urgently needed to minister to the 
Jewish communities which were severely disrupted by the effects of the last war. Our best 
wishes go to Marge for success in her new venture. 

E. A. 


The following is a copy of a brief essay written by a scoliosis patient for an English 
class: 


The Character I'd Like To Have: 


I shall try to describe to you tirs. Johnston, a social service worker in 
Special Surgery Hospital for the crippled and malformed. The Clinic is always 
overcrowded with restless children and sad-eyed parents. But there is a ray of 
hope and sunshine among the misery, and this rey is Mrs. Johnston. 


Mrs. Johnston will take the parents into her confidence and listen with 
Sympathy to all their troubles. She brings hope to forlorn and discouraged 
parents. 


During the summer, the Social Service Department sponsors camp vacations 
for children whose parents can't afford to send them. 


That is the kind of work I'd like to do - helping sorrow and poverty- 
Stricken families. I would also like to bring a little joy into the lives of 
those malformed children who spend half of their lives in hospitals. 


Anite Selafia 


CLINICS: 


A mild flutter of excitement was created amidst us a few days ago when a co-worker want 
about waving under our respective noses a letter which she said came from - of all places - 
Buckingham Palace!!! A "thank you note" from "His Majesty - The King". (Well, we have always 
thought amongst ourselves that she was, upon occasion, a little "off base" - but not this far 
offi) So, we demanded evidence, and sure enough, she produced it! Even to the seal of the 
Empire. In short, the announcement read, "The Private Secretary is commanded by the King to 
thank Mrs. --- for her kind message dated 15th January 1952."....We had many laughs over it, 
and a few serious discussions, and then cornered the bold writer and demanded an explanation. 
Well, - it was authentic enough. She even produced excerpts from the letter she wrote and 
sent to His Majesty. She sent a hand painted folder (no, she did not paint it), of the U.N. 
Building, "Silhouettes of the Chrysler Building and Adjacent Apartment Houses on the Glass 
Facade of the U.N. Building at Sunset" and on the following pages she wrote her message. Here 
are the exerpts: "To His Majesty King George Vi of Ingland. Sire: At a small gathering in 
my apartment this Christmas Eve we listened to your broadcast to the peoples of your Empire 
and throughout the entire world. At the end we were a very subdued group of people, and not 
ashamed of our tears. A beautiful and inspiring message Sire, and an example to the whole 
world. --- May God give you many more years of health end happiness with your lovely Queen, 
and the beautiful princesses whom all America is fond of.-- 


FARRAR 


LABORATORIES: 
Notes From The Tower 


The "Tower" is known to have bats in its belfry, but just one giant step down the hall 
they have chickens. This phenomenon was ferreted out one evening by the bane of Dr. Nicholas! 
existence......The great bane had just settled down for a long evening of mental exertion. On 
his right was a stac« of patients' charts and an empty album entitled "Johnny Appleseed". 
Before him, a worthy gentleman was discoursing on the time element involved in extracting ducats 
from a sporran versus a wallet. On his left was another stack of patients' charts and a red 
flannel nightgown. In the far corner a retiring soul with a hat pulled far over his eyes was 
holding a journal in the attitude of one reading...... Into this serene and academic atmosphere 
plunked as small chicken squarely on the great bane's paper. With the quintessence of savoir 
faire the chicken sat down and stared idly about him, while the doctor plunged ten feet to the 
nearest desk and stared wildly-- mittering unworthy imprecations. The uproar from onlookers 
did nothing to disturb the small chidken's aplomb. In fact, to everyone's delight he finally 
stood up and nonchalantly delivered himself of what appeared to be an overdose of prune juice- 
then calmly sat down again. The speaker of sporrans announced that he had never seen such a 
small chicken with such an acute editorial insight. The medico in the corner had by this time 
pushed back his hat and although he has not spoken for years outside the tine of duty was 
heard to mutter between convulsions, "Funniest d--d thing I ever saw! ".......While the livid 
bane with a letter opener and a piece of paper attempted to remove the stigma, mumbling that 
he knew the paper was no good anyway, the one small chicken with a fine editorial sang froid 
watched the procedure unmoved and unmoving....... And so we say farewell with the words of the 
immortal Goethe- "Ach, ich bin des Treibens mude", 

Vandal 
SHIR REO NRA CE 


ORTHOPEDIC APPLIANCES DEPARTMENT: 


The Orthopedic Appliances Department mourned the death, on February 7th, 1952, of 
Mr. Salvatore Lo Cascio, former employee and a most devoted worker who gave many years of 
skillful service to H.S.S. Mr. Lo Cascio, uncle of Bill Lo Cascio, worked here from 1919 
until 1946 when, at the age of seventy, he-became ill and was unable to return to work. 
During his twenty-seven years of service to this Hospital, Mr. Lo Cascio worked under Doctors 
Gibney, Poole and Coley, and was well known and well liked by everyone. All the Brace De- 
partment employees attended the funeral last week, as did several people from other departments. 

Ss. H. 
IRR RRA oH 


Dt beh 
CEREBRAL PALSY DEPARTMENT: 


Without its knowledge, the Record and Chronicle bectme a God-parent this month. On the 
fifth floor, on the last Tuesday night in January, the Young Adult Group of the Cerebral Palsy 
Clinic proudly saw the first issue of their publication, "The Go-Between". It is only an in- 
fant publication, mind you, and apt to come down with the measles, chicken pox and whooping 
cough in its childhood. But the parents have a great future mapped out for it: to follow in 
the footsteps of its Godfather, The RKecord & Chronicle. We have a stack of copies and we 
would like to have everyone interested pick one up. They are in the Cerebral Palsy Clinic, 
near the door.....-. The birth of the paper was our maéin emotional involvement this month, but 
the Institute held by the Co-ordinating Council for Cerebral Palsy, which started in January, 
is elso a big event for the clinic. It began with two weeks of lectures, some of which we 
attended. Interesting and enlightening, we thought. Now, for three months we will have students 
and other visitors...........Qur occupational therapy room is empty for three weeks while 
Nancy Sloane spends a winter leave of absence cruising over the Caribbean. Lucky girl! She 
will tell us all about it when she returns. 

L.D. & L.M. 
Sy is ee rat ee 
RECORD ROOM: 


One down...twelve to go. Wedding bells chimed for Miss Ruth McCormick (now Mrs. Doneld 
Rossin), the secretary who, for some reason or other, simply loved the Surgical Clinic. The 
ceremony took pléece at the St. James Church in Brooklyn on the eve of January 9th, 1952. It 
was a lovely wedding, with the bride clad in a Simple, very sweet white satin, ankle-length 
ballerina gown. Upon the completion of the "I do" by both parties, the guests and hosts 
continued the celebration at the Candielight Restaurant, all leaving the table hours leter 
with their appetites very well satiated. The best of luck to the bride end groom for a happy 
and successful married life. Se Ne pls 

TARR RonSGnnnEt 


DIETARY DEPARTMENT; 


Miss Bell entertained her parents from Illinois over the holidays. After a dela 
caused by the Snow storms surrounding Chicago, they flew here and enjoyed seeing New Vouk and 
visiting Washington, D.C...........The postman brought word recently from Ida Kersey of her 
Successful theatre engagement in Pittsburgh, Ida, who was on the Kitchen staff, is on a 
twenty-two week tour with the Comedy team of "Jelly-Roll and Bu-Zu". Ida is Zu-Zits From what 
we hear, their act is "laying them in the aisles" at the Apollo Theatre now and will continue 
in other local theatres in and around New York...+eee+ee.Two new dietitians have joined the 
Dietary Department in the past month. They are Miss Ann Butera and Miss Renee Unterber Mi 
aeere aay egiiey of Marywood Coliege in Scranton, Pa. She most recently was at the New a 
rk Hos . ia 
ie peo ee Unterberg comes to us via Hunter College. We hope they will enjoy working 
J. L. 
FERIA ER EHOHHEBHE 


PURCHASING AND RECEIVING DEPARTMENT: 


The Purchasing Department is back to normal - Mrs. Henrietta Mendoza is back at her 
desk after her stay in the Hospital...Mrs. Maryann Michael is looking more cheerful every 
day, now that her husband Nicholas is expected back in New York soon on his first furlough. 
He was inducted into the Marines on December 27th, and sent to Parris Island for basic 
training. While Nicky is in the service, Maryann is back home with Mama and Papa Jasiecki. 
eccccseeseyeMr. and Mrs. D. Bohleber are looking forward to welcoming a new grandchild come 
Spring -- the Junior Dan Bohleber's are infanticipating......eseseeeeeAS for the Head of our 
Department, Miss B. A. McEwan, there is a light in her eyes every time she tells us about 
her neice and nephew, the Lt. Col. E. Friedlander's stationed in Germany. Our guess is that 
She would like to pay them a visit. Perhaps she will. 

H. D. M. 
FARIS RAB HBR EBHHBHHE 


DEPARTMENT OF PHYSICAL MEDICINE: 


I guess elmost everybody saw the televised version of Turnley Walker's book "Rise Up 
6nd Walk", But what most of you don't know is that Jane Barbour was technical advisor to the 
director of the show. And did a good job of it, too. The actors were at the Hospital a few 
days before rehearsals to get some local atmosphere, and to make everyting as authentic as 
possible. They caused quite some excitement amongst our teen-agers. Some of them insisted 
that Lloyd Bridges was, or looked like, Kirk Douglas. Mrs. Santee has & petient who told her 
that, after seeing the television show everybody in her neighborhood was going to contribute 
at least one dime in the current campaign for the March of Dimes............We had 4& very 
nice party in honor of Miss Barbour's engagement, to which all the Physio department tured 
out in full force. Dr. Hansson proposed 4 beautiful toast. He told us about # sundial in 
Nantucket that only records the happy hours, and not the unhappy ones. Mr. Nielsen wrote a 
lovely poem expressing everybody's feelings at the thought of losing Miss Barbour. The poem 
was read by Dr. Hansson and Messrs. Nielsen, Bloomer and Just. 

L. T. 


A Lamentation 
by Einar Nielsen 


So Cupid, that rascal, has struck with his arrow 
dnd dealt our Miss Barbour a barbarous blow. 
We wish that instead he had aimed at & Sparrow 
Or that he had broken his arrow and bow. 

J 


&HORUS: 

There is ceuse for lamentation 
Weeping, wailing, grief, despair. 
Who will change the fomentation? 
Things may go beyond repair. 

Who will smile when day is done? 
Who is there when Jane is gone? 
Who--who-—-whol t! 
Boo~-hoo---hoo--etc. 


We always have been, if we say so,---dependable, 

And all of us thought she was ours to adore. 

Now, suddenly, brutally, we are expendable: 

Miss Barvour she don't, she don't love us no more. 
(Chorus) 

We are in a state of the highest perplexion; 

Our love for Miss Barbour no money could buy. 

Oh boy! Will. we sue for "ailment" of affection? 

The ball and the chain he will get, lawless guy. 
(Chorus) 

So now that our hopes have so cruelly wilted 

The only thing left is another drink. 

Oh gosht it is terrible; we have been jilted!!! 

Let us drown our sorrows. We better not think. 
(Chorus) 

Now Jane, we forgive and we wish that together 

You two will find happiness something to last. 

And if he will love you as we did--, or better, 

We present ere happy to think of the pest. 


FERIA RARER 


THE NIGHTINGALES CHIRP: 


Let's Make It Legal 


February, month of i'amour arfd legal holidays, Cupid versus George Washington and 
Honest Abe. You say can there be any versus? Well after the evidence is presented, I'il leave 
it up to you. 

Georgie, "The Hatchet Boy", history says is the Father of our country, but Cupid had the 
jump on George way back there when Eve gave Adam that first bite of apple. 

Lincoln, "The Rail Splitter" from Illinois made history with his "Fourscore and seven 
years ago." and went on for umpteen words-- but it took Eros only three simple little words to 
start his fame, quote, "I love you", and in any language yet. 

Washington crossed the Delaware, true, but Cupid has a priority on crossing hearts. 

What about that letter, so well known in Imglish literature, that Lincoln wrote with sch 
tenderness and feeling to the Mother that had lost five sons in the Civil War. Beautiful, I 
agree, but "Lover Boy" Cupid has written more letters with pathos than Lincoln had whiskers. 

Yes, Washington confessed that he could not tell a lie, that it was he who had chopped 
the cherry tree down with his little hatchet, but the little fellow with the bow and arrows 
bases his whole philosophy on truth, loyalty and that confession is good for the soul. 

Granted, Mr. W. and Mr. L. were both President of our great nation, but Mr. C., since 
time began, has ruled as King of Hearts. 

As I read this over, I'm convinced that Cupid should break in on this monopoly and take 
his rightful place between the two boy wonders,;-——- besides, (I say this with tongue in cheek), 
we could use another holiday. 

P.S. I'm only kidding about all this. 

P.P.6. On second thought, am 1? 

D. S. 


Heart throbs, engagements and weddings keep Dan Cupid busy among our nurses. We had 
a lovely bride, Miss Josephine Benkenstein, who was married to Mr. Ambrosino at St. Agnes’ 
Church on January 26, 1952, - with a honeymoon and home in the romantic South. Miss Mary 
Langone is now the happy bride, Mrs. Janson. She had a lovely surprise shower given her in 
the Nurses! Residence on January 19th, with music and tea. Everyone "Oohed" and "Aahed" over 
the latest spring model - the tea-cozy chapeau. Who xnows what Cupid will be up to nextl... 
ececseeeeNOt very long ago we heard that the patients on one ward complained that their coffee 
was cold when served them. To remedy this, hot milk was sent up by the Dietary Department. 
However, the hot milk was served at supper in soup cups, and the patients thinking it was an 
oyster stew which was being set before them, peppered and salted, and tried to spy an oyster. 
eececeeveesssOne Sunday Miss Quasdorf was trying to play the phonograph for the 3C cherubs. 
None of the record needles seemed to work. A little helpful voice in the near vicinity asked 
Miss Q. why she did not use a "penicillin" needle - "They alwayS work"....e.e++e...We are very 
happy to welcome Miss Gluck to 4C, Miss Bodill to 3D, Miss Haring to PP 5, and Miss Phillip 
Smith to 5A. There are other nurses who have recently joined our teams. We wish them all the 
best of luck...........-Attention everyone! First Aid Classes are to be given again starting 
the first week in March, so, please hand your name in to the Nursing Office if you are interested, 
or call extension 142. 

If you have any news or announcements in poetry or prose, please slip it into the R&C 
box, now located in the second floor locker rooms (East) or hand it in to the Public Relations 
office on the third floor. 

K. E. H. 


Set ty te 


It Wouldn't Seem Right If: 


1. We did not mention what Dan Cupid is doing to the Nursing Department. 

2. Captain Carleson's visit to PP 5 was not loudly rumored after he had gone. 

3. Mrs. Carroll did not get an award for her special casserole dishes. 

4. Dennis O'Leary did not have a compliment for the fair sex. 

5. The Maintenance Department was not admiring the new Information Desk. 

6. Miss Campbell was not looking for a vacant seat. 

7. The Nursing Department was not thinking of taking French and Spanish lessons. 


Music Notes and News Items: 


Down at 138 East 27th Street is a tiny theatre known as the Davenport Theatre. It was 
founded just over twenty-nine years ago by Butler Davenport and is unique in being the first 
free theatre in the world. Performances are given every evening at 8:30 P.M., except Mondays. 
Doors open at 8:00 P.M. The theatre is supported by actors who give their services, by donations 
and by collections at performances. For further information, call MU 5-2180. Go sometime. 
You'll have an interesting evening......... The Punxsutawney, Pa., ground hogs predicted six 
more weeks of winter, but spring can't be too far away as there is already talk of the Inter- 
national Flower Show here in New York City for one full week starting Sunday, March 16th...... 
An exhibit of modern baskets, handiwork from Japan, China, Mexico, Haiti, Jamaica, Colombia, 
France, Italy, Sweden, and Greece is being displayed in the Museum Building at Bronx Park 
through April 1lst..........At City Centre the New York City Ballet Company is doing a lively 
Season with its roster of the worlds finest choreographers and dancers, and no less than five 
premieres....+e-+.+-Michael Herman has opened "The Folk Dance House" at 108 West 16th Street, 
N.Y. ll. There's something going on every evening except on Friday and Sunday. Hours are from 
8- 11:0 P.M., or go earlier to rest, relax and talk before sessions (door opens at 6:30 P.M.) 
Both folk and square dancing is taughtw~ the atmosphere is very friendly-- refreshments are 
Served at every sesSion. Folk singing usually finishes off a session. A good time is always 
had by all. - P.S. The usual session fee is $1:00.........."Lady With a Lamp", the British 
production depicting the work of Florence Nithtingale will soon be released in the U.S.A. 

Anna Neagle piays the leading role.seeeseeeee%1951 Round Up" a summary of reports of Nursing 
Organizations events and "Developments in Field of Practical Nursing" are two good articles 
in the AJM January 1952. 
Datos. We 
SRS BIHGHIRBHHHHFINEIHbEBt 


OCCUPATIONAL THERAPY DEPARTMENT: 


The Occupational Therapy staff attended an evening meeting of the New York State Occu- 
pational Therapy Association, January 18th, the subject of which was "Know Your Community 
Resources". Representatives from the Federal government, the State, and a private organiz- 
ation Spoke on vocational rehabilitation and job placement of the handicapped. 

1D) N. 
FERRIER RE AHERAtHt 


ACCOUNTING DEPARTMENT: 


STILL SNOWED UNDER, WON'T BE FOR LONG! We have a good man behind the plow, Mr. Gee, 
who looks so important like. Who is doing a wonderful job, facilitating our tasks which kept 
us Snowed under. He is responsible for the installation of an addressograph machine, also the 
Key Sort system of handling departmental charges and hospital accounts. We enjoy working with 
him and we are cooperating with him to the best of our ability, and will continue doing so in 
the future...seoesseceeees IL guess we could never get along without "Strong Arm" Frank, who is 
always willing to carry an adding machine or typewriter for any of usS.........+Now that you 
all have received your W-2 forms, we hope you will be receiving refunds from Uncle Sam. 
M.F. 
JHB SHEE HHEBO RHE 


VOLUNTEER SERVICE: 


After a long time, we are pleased to report that the Corner Shop Cart Service has 
been restored to the Wards. On Monday, Wednesday and Friday afternoons from 2:30 to 4:30 
a volunteer visits the adult Wards with a cart supplied with candy, cigarettes, magazines 
and toilet articles. The volunteers make trips to the Shop for requests during that time 
if something special is asked for. We hear that the patients enjoy talking and laughing 
with the volunteers, while exchanging comments from bed to bed on the merits of the diff- 
erent candy bars. It is a jolly break in the daily routine, proving quite successful, and 
helpful to the Shop..........Qur volunteers are very loyal to the Hospital, coming in all 
kinds of weather, giving up personal pleasures; even minor &ilments are disregarded when it 
would be so easy to phone and stay home-- this shows reel affection for Specisl Surgery, 
and that they are seriously interested in their work.............The year 1951 was a most 
satisfactory one in the Department, snd we welcome 1952 with renewed enthusiasm and desire 
to help. 

C. A. FE. 


MAINTENANCE DEPARTMENT; 


We are happy to report that by the time this issue of the R & C has 
Turner Sullivan, son of Harold Sullivan, will have finished his time in the idanaeorese 
and will be home to stay. He will, of course, remain on the Marine Reserve list... .ceece. 
eeeceseeee JOHN Bryan has spent some time in the Hospital during the last month, but is 
now on the way to recovery. We hope to see him bacx at his job soon. , 


C. McM. 
FERRER RIERA HRBHR RHE 


AMONG OURSELVES: 


Dr. John R. Cobb received first prize for the Gadget Fxhibit which was part of the 
Scientific Exhibit at the recent American Academy for Orthopedic Surgeons. This award was 
for his spine fusion gouges and his rubber mallet. Dr. Wilson's and Dr. Cobb's movie picturing 
an operation for spine fusion in this Hospital received Honorable Mention at this same 
convention..........Dr. Bernardo Montes, who left us last month, is spending a few weeks at 
the Boston City Hospital, continuing his studies, before returning to his home in Colombia.. 
ecccseeessQur best wishes go to Isabel Ullger who is convalescing at the Burke Foundation in 
White Plains. We hope she will soon be back at her old post in the Laboratory.....ccccceces 
Anna Manning was admitted recently with a fracture. We hope her recovery will be speedy.... 
Another well known person hereabouts, former employee Elizabeth Zeller has been admitted, 

-- we hope she too will be back on her feet Soon....eeeeeeee Mrs. ESther Dermady and Miss 
Helen Orens are attending classes one night a week for admitting clerks and registrars given 
by the United Hospital Fund at the Hotel Biltmore. (School was never like this!) ....ceeceee 
Our congratulations to Dr. K. C. Boyce who was recently awarded the coveted Certification 
in Internal Medicine from the Royal College of Physicians and Surgeons of Canadaé.secccscovee 
On January llth, Eleanor Bozzallea of Public Relations was given a surprise birthday party by 
the other workers of that department. This really was a surprise, as the célebration was 
Several days early. Eleanor usually welcomes a new year on the 13th! Many happy returnst 
SH 


R & C boxes may be found in the Nurses! Locker Rooms and in the basement near the time 
clock. If you have any news or comments, please leave them in one of these boxes, or bring 
them to the Public Relations office on the third floor. 

SHARE 

BLOOD DONATIONS FOR THE AMERICAN RED CROSS can be arrenged through the Public Relations 

office. If you want to contribute blood to this great cause, let us know, and we will make 


the necessary arrangements. 
FEI BOGE 
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